go The Cries of London. 



Old Chairs to mend; any old Chairs 
to mend ? 


The Cries of London. § 1 


A Bunch of ruftves at his back, 

0 d Chairs to mehd Tom hollows $ 
While Dolly in her hufband's track 
From night to morn ftill follows. 

If money in his pocket flows, 

Who’s happier than poor Tom ? 

Doll with him to the ale-houfe goes, 
And with him flaggers home. 










